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but also a place where the noblest achievements of Progress can
be carried------"
But "Progress" was the last word that was audible; for at that
point he was simply shouted down. Yes, there was nothing for
Philip to do but to descend those platform steps as proudly
and contemptuously as he had mounted them. This he accom-
plished with self-control, dignity and grace. Once on the ground,
however, he gave a swift malicious glance at the grotesque per-
son squatting on the grass, over whom Nancy and John were
bending, shrugged his shoulders, replaced his hat upon his
head, waved his cane, and made his way down the hill.
But with John pulling at one arm and Nancy pulling at the
other. Bloody Johnny was now raised to his feet. This achieve-
ment, every detail of which the crowd watched from below, was
grossly and humourously cheered, the "hoch, hochs" of the Ger-
manic element and the "vivas" of the Italians being especially
vehement.
Once on his feet, Mr. Geard smilingly dispensed with Nancy's
help; but permitted John to assist him to mount the platform;
and John himself, amid the tumult of applause that greeted the
Mayor, slipped down again and took his seat on the lowest stair
of the steps, side by side with Bob Sheperd, the old policeman,
and Mr. Merry, the old museum curator.
It was at that moment of the proceedings that Miss Barbara
Fell was overheard to say that it was a pity dear Mr. Crow should
have been shouted down; while Dr. Fell was heard explaining
to his neighbors in philosophic language that Mr. Geard was
probably not very drunk and had probably staged the whole
episode, with the view of arousing in his audience "that par-
ticular psychological mood of sympathetic nervous hilarity which
can be so quickly changed by a crafty orator into passionate
receptivity."
Certainly in its whole long and turbulent history no man in
the county of Somerset has ever received an ovation comparable
with the ovation that Bloody Johnny received at this moment
before he began to speak. And when he did begin, a silence like
the silence of fishes in the sea, or of birds at midnight, fell upon
that crowd, so that angry heads were turned round when anyone.